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the boy was deliriously happy; but when he woke
in the morning he had no clear recollection of what
had happened, though always there was a feeling
that there had been something wonderful and beauti-
ful. So each morning he had a moment or two of
happiness, and then slowly woke to a dull sense of
emptiness and misery.

It was in trying to help the father that Cyril's
attention was first drawn to this strange little by-
way of tragedy; but as soon as he saw it his sympathy
for little Ethan was intense, and he determined to
make every possible effort to rescue him from the
fatal melancholy which was sapping his vitality.
Obviously what was needed was to make him
remember in physical life his experience when away
from the body; but all attempts in this direc-
tion were fruitless, for he had no idea of anything
of the sort, and so his mind was closed to its
possibility.

In astral life Cyril won shy Ethan's confidence,
and they became great friends; but all Cyril's
instructions to the smaller boy to try to bridge the
chasm seemed quite in vain. At last Cyril in despair
resorted to his panacea of materialization; he came
through into physical life with Ethan one morning
as he woke, so that the latter found him standing in
.a dense body by his bedside. As Ethan's eyes
opened, Cyril said: